\  \  \  \\  v 


//A/^r/// 


COAHOMA  COMMUNITY  COLLEGE 

3240  FRIARS  POINT  ROAD 

CLARKSDALE,  MS  38614 

This  publication  brought  to  you  by  the 

English  Department  & 

Federal  Programs 

Writing  Across  the  Curriculum 

Sunflower  Writing  Center 


^> 


<3 


O 


Free  Spirits 

Foreword 

Dedication 

Acknowledgements 

Section  One 

That  Thing,  That  Thing,  That  Thing  . . .  Called  Love 

Section  Two 

Don't  Talk  About  Politics... 

Section  Three 

...Or  Religion 

Section  Four 

From  all  Black  Men  to  All  Black  Women 

Section  Five 

Young,  Gifted  and  Black 

Section  Six 

Black  Butterflies  (1999  Student  Submissions) 

Section  Seven 

English  Clubs  Incorporated  2000,  A  Year  in  the 

Life  Of 

About  the  Artist 


FOREWORD 

The  publication  of  the  2000  edition  of  Free  Spirits  is  the  fulfillment  of 
a  project  initiated  in  1981  by  the  English  Club  and  Language  Department. 
The  project  is  an  outpouring  of  the  creative  spirit  of  students  enrolled  at 
the  college.  Several  of  the  literary  works  in  this  publication  were  submitted 
for  competition,  and  the  first,  second,  and  third  place  prizes  were  awarded. 

The  2000  edition  of  Free  Spirits  represents  the  determination  to 
complete  a  project  and  achieve  a  goal.  Like  the  works  within  it,  the 
publication  reminds  us  of  the  creative  potential  we  all  have  within  us.  If  we 
dig  deeply  enough,  we  can  succeed  over  the  most  intrusive  obstacles  and 
create  a  work  of  beauty. 


DEDICATION 


This  volume  is  humbly  dedicated  to  Mrs.  Georgia  Lewis,  who  has 
served  as  head  of  the  English  and  Foreign  Language  Department  for  the 
past  twenty-four  years.  She  is  one  who  gives  her  time  joyfully  and 
unselfishly  and  who  is  always  willing  to  offer  creative  ideas.  She  is 
wholeheartedly  dedicated  to  the  achievement  of  academic  excellence  in  her 
students.  Through  her  sincerity,  leadership,  cooperative  spirit,  talent  and 
vision,  she  has  motivated  the  disbelieving  to  attempt  the  possible  and  has 
created  in  others  the  desire  to  attain  the  impossible.  Throughout  her 
career,  she  has  been  a  source  of  inspiration  and  enlightenment  to  her 
students,  protege's,  and  colleagues. 
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Completing  this  publication  has  required  great  sacrifices,  time, 
energy  and  effort  of  the  writers,  sponsors  and  supportive  faculty  and  staff 
members  who  donated  their  time,  skill,  and  expertise.  We  extend  our 
sincere  thanks  and  appreciation  to  those  who  facilitated  this  publication. 
Particularly,  Nicholas  Howard,  a  gifted  artist,  who  responded  quickly  and 
generously  at  the  request  for  art  works.  He  produced  several  exquisite 
prints,  which  appear  throughout  this  publication.  In  addition,  Social 
Science/Psychology/Education  Department  faculty  and  staff  members  Mrs. 
Karen  Done  and  Mrs.  Trina  Cox,  who  demonstrated  flawless 
professionalism  and  enormous  patience  as  they  aided  in  the  composition 
of  this  publication.  Additionally,  we  extend  special  thanks  to  Morgan  of 
Copy  Time  of  Clarksdale  and  Dr.  Hazeltine  Fouche'  and  Cheryl  Barnes  of 
Federal  Programs. 


The  Coahoma  Community  College 
Gospel  Choir  under  the  direction 
of  Rev.  Tommie  Doris  perform  at 
Kwanzaa  1999. 
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My  Time  Limit 

If  I  could  turn  back  the  hands  of  time, 

Then  my  darling  you,  still  would  be  mine. 

I  don't  want  to  see  sadness,  just  like  rainy  weather. 

It's  boring,  dull,  and  gray. 

Just  the  sight  of  you,  it  makes  my  day. 

You  are  my  lady  and  I'm  your  man, 

I  want  to  be  with  you  forever, 

That's  all  in  my  plan. 

I  hope  you  have  the  same  feelings  for  me  to  give  in  return.  i 

Because  I'm  like  fire,  our  relationship  will  burn. 

So  to  end  this  conclusion  or  make  it  sound  great. 

I'll  be  with  you  until  the  end  24/7 — from  eight  to  eight. 

What  Is  It?  I 

It  falls  upon  me  like  rain. 
It  fills  my  heart  when  filled  with  pain. 

It  picks  me  up  when  I'm  down.  I 

It  talks  to  me  when  no  one  else  is  around. 
It  cures  me  when  I'm  sick. 

It  hardens  my  soul  as  of  a  brick.  I 

What  is  it?  ' 

LOVE! 

Is  it  the  lust  of  a  lady?  I 

Is  it  the  cries  from  a  baby? 

Is  it  the  care  of  my  mother?  _ 

Is  it  the  friendship  from  a  brother?  I 

Is  it  the  strength  of  my  heart. 

What  is  it?  - 

LOVE!  I 

-2LE2REDERRELL 

LOVE  1 

Love  something  I  try  so  hard  for.  Love  the  one  thing  that  breaks  my  heart 
in  so  many  tiny  parts.  Love  is  the  feeling  I  get  when  me  and  my  boyfriend  ■ 

are  chilling.  Love  something  I  feel  so  deeply  for.  Love  the  one  thing  brings  | 

happiness  and  sunshine  and  a  happy  grove  to  my  face. 
-Jami  Loggins 


IF  YOU  WERE  A  STAR 

If  you  were  a  star  that  wasn't  expected  back 

In  the  universe  for  a  thousand  years.  I'd  wait. 

If  you  were  the  sky  and  everyone  went  inside  when 

You  got  sad  and  started  to  rain,  I'd  stay. 

And  if  you  were  a  peach,  and  the  world  decide  to  get  rid  of  all  the  peaches, 


I 
I 
I 
I 


JAVEYETA 

One  of  the  most  beautifuliest  poems  I  could  ever  write, 
Because  I  couldn't  write  it  in  just  one  night. 
Javeyeta,  a  name  I  can't  erase, 
Because  in  my  heart  forever  it  would  be  placed. 
To  me  she  is  like  a  thing  that  keeps  me  on  my  toes. 
Because  she's  not  like  all  the  others  you  know. 
Her  mother  is  blessed  with  her,  and  that's  a  matter  of  fact. 
Once  I  was  blessed  to  met  her  but  didn't  know  how  to  act. 
Never  in  my  life  has  anyone  come  close  to  her. 
Because  they  just  don't  amount  to  her 

Getting  back  with  her  is  like  finding  that  other  piece  of  my  heart. 
But  it  would  be  like  having  a  better  start. 
I  know  you  think  I  can't  do  any  better  than  the  first  time, 
But  that's  not  true  because  I  can  do  better  this  time. 
Javeyeta  to  me  means  a  million  things  but  I  can  sum  it  up  into 
Three. 

Here  they  go  meant  for  me. 
-Darrell  Latham 

LOVE 

I  knew  that  when  I  found  you, 

From  that  day  when  we  first  met, 

This  was  something  very  special 

That  could  change  all  I'd  let. 

I  wasn't  sure  just  how  you  felt 

Or  how  it'd  all  turn  out,  but  only  as  the  days  did  pass 

My  heart  you  soon  would  melt. 

You  filled  up  the  empty  hole, 

From  the  bottom  to  the  top, 

That  has  been  longing  for  Love  nonstop. 

My  heart  you  stole,  my  heart  you  won 

But  this  I  loved  for, 

And  never  would  I  be  the  same 

When  you  were  to  adore. 

When  I  think  of  what  I've  got 

It  feels  just  like  a  dream; 

Soaring  high  above  all  else, 

Floating  down  a  stream. 

Never  can  I  show  you,  dear, 

All  that  you  have  given  me, 

But  please  try  to  understand 

All  in  you  I  see. 

In  you  my  love  will  never  cease; 

In  you  my  trust  has  no  end, 

And  only  praise  I  give  to  thee 


I'd  pick  you  up,  and  put  you  in  my  pocket  and  keep  you. 
-Broderick  McKnight 

THAT  THING 

That  thing  is  a  thing  that  feels  the  air  with  love  and  likeness. 

The  love  that  spreads  abroad  with  open  feelings. 

Love  like  a  hug  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  the  earth. 

That  thing  love,  is  expressed  with  dignity  and  humanity. 

A  thing  with  such  great  just  and  unjust  emotions.  We  seam  to  spread  that 

thing  love  across  this  lonely  land.  We  build  it  up,  and  at  the  same  time  we 

tear  it  down.  Oh,  that  thing,  that  thing  we  call  love,  one  of  these  great  days, 

hopefully,  if  not  too  late,  that  thing  we  call  love  is  found. 

-Bettye  Gilmore 
THE  ROSE  OF  LOVE 

Love  is  like  a  rose.  It  is  something  very  gentle  and  must  have  a  lot  of  care. 
IF  you  neglect  it,  it  will  wither  away  die.  If  you  give  it  care  it  will  grow, 
Bloom  and  flourish.  When  you  see  it  withering  do  not  give  up  hope  in  it. 
There  have  been  times  when  dying  roses  have  come  back  to  full  life  with 
the  right  care.  Sometimes  the  rose  must  die  and  you  must  move  to  a  new 
Bud  to  grow  and  bloom  a  new  love.  Love  is  like  a  rose 

-Jeffrey  D.  Griffin 

LOVE 

Love  is  a  word  everyone  knows, 

Love  can  be  exciting,  some  people  shows. 

Love  is  good  and  can  also  be  bad, 

Love  leaves  a  person  smiling  and  sometimes  sad. 

Love  cam  be  tacky  and  also  can  be  true, 

Love  is  very  fascinating  if  it's  coming  from  you. 

--Amy  Laws 
LOVE 

Love  can  cause  heartaches 
And  pain  as  if  it  will  never  stop 
Raining. 

Love  can  be  so  blind 
It  will  have  you  going  around  in 
A  circle  thinking  that  you  are 
About  to  lose  your  mind. 
Love  makes  you  want  to 
Give  up  and  die  like  there  is 
No  tomorrow. 
But  I'm  here  to  tell 
You  my  friend. 
Learn  to  love  and 
Love  again. 

-Denise  Robinson 


For  the  gift  I  have  been  sent. 
I  hope  that  you  will  feel  the  same 
And  happiness  we'll  see, 
And  by  your  side  I'll  always  stay 
For  here  I  love  to  be. 
-Jami  Loggins 


ECI  members  Allen  Jenkins,  Carlyn  Mangle,  and  Tracy 
Jamison  are  caught  by  a  wandering  camera  as  they  wait  on 
their  fellow  members  to  board  the  bus  after  spending  the  day 
at  Six  Flags  Over  Georgia. 
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ECI  officers  included  from  left  to  right  Fradia  Jackson,  Tracy 
Jamison,  Jami  Loggins,  Charles  Hooker,  Thaddoues  Sacks, 
Carlyn  Mangle,  Andrea  Cole,  and  Rosalind  Clinton.  Not 
pictured  are  officers  Eldric  Whitley. 


I  Am  Proud 

I  am  proud  to  be  an  African-American.  One  reason  is  because  African- 
Americans  have  overcome  so  many  devastating  situations.  One  situation  is 
slavery.  For  hundreds  of  years,  African-Americans  have  experienced 
tragedy,  pain,  abuse,  and  etc.  Throughout  all  the  pain  and  suffering, 
African-Americans  displayed  tremendous  strength  and  courage  and  have 
continued  to  display  such  strength  and  courage  in  today's  society.  The 
second  reason  is  because  there  have  been  so  many  great  achievements 
among  African-Americans.  A.  E.  Longand  and  A.  A.  Jones  invented  caps 
for  jars  and  bottles,  Lloyd  Ray  invented  the  dust  pan,  Willis  Johnson 
invented  the  egg  beater,  and  Sarah  Boone  invented  the  ironing  board. 
Great  achievements  that  no  one  else  would  have  dreamed  of  inventing  but 
an  African-American  did.  The  last  reason  is  that  African-Americans  strive 
to  be  the  best  in  whatever  they  do.  African-Americans  wouldn't  get 
recognition  or  credit  for  anything  of  they  weren't  the  best  in  it.  For 
example,  the  refrigerator  is  an  item  that  many  people  use  for  storing  food 
and  it  has  become  a  very  valuable  item  over  the  years  thanks  to  a  African- 
Americans  are  people  of  great  success,  great  knowledge,  great  strength, 
and  great  courage.  Therefore,  I  say  I  am  proud  to  be  an  African-American 

because  I  am  great  and  I  have  inherited  the  greatest  thing  of  all My 

African-American  culture. 
-Lionelliscia  Brady 


Kwanxaa  Celebration 
participants  included  from 
left  to  right: 

Thaddoues  Sacks,  Charles 
Hooker,  Kotrese  Saulsberry, 
Courtney  Chambers,  Develon 
Davis,  and  Darrell  Latham. 


Survive 

I  once  was  placed  among  the  trash  fighting  my  way  through  the  rubbish  of 
others  but  I  survived.  They  called  me  a  dog  wishing  that  I  would  soon  walk 
on  all  fours.  I  was  spit  on  as  if  my  job  on  earth  was  to  catch  the  saliva  of 
others,  but  I  survived.  My  soaring  dreams  came  crashing  down  because 
they  seemed  as  if  they'll  never  come  true.  My  heart  began  to  lock  and  my 
dreams  of  success  that  began  to  depart,  but  faith  whispered  and  told  me 
my  heart  would  reopen  and  my  dreams  of  success  would  survive.  My  life  is 
that  of  a  struggling  man  praying  that  one-day  when  I  lie  down  that  I  would 
awake  to  that  of  a  free.  They  feed  me  with  their  wars  yet  I  hungered  for 
peace.  I  have  survived,  but  at  times  I  thought  I  shouldn't.  I  am  a  dreamer  of 
dreams,  a  prayer  of  hope  this  is  why  I  survived. 
--Tarrus  Metcalf 


The  ECI  members  visited  the  Lorraine  Motel  the 
site  of  the  assassination  of  Civil  Rights  Leader 
Martin  Luther  King,  Jr. 


Many  Places,  Different  Races 
There  are  many  places  with  many  faces 
Different  races  of  all  kinds  of  nations 
Countries  with  violence  that  can  be  decreased 
And  countries  that  practice  the  word  peace 
Once  there  was  a  time  the  world  became  mad 
Just  thinking  of  the  two  World  Wars  we  had 
All  this  killing  and  hating  for  no  good  reason 
The  year  2000  should  be  a  different  season 
Peace,  happiness,  and  love  forever 
Everyone  worshipping  a  God  and  not  a  devil 
The  world  and  beyond  shouldn't  hate  each  other 
Because  all  races  are  human  and  goes  through  struggle 
There  are  other  things  in  the  world  that  need  to  increase 
The  true  value  of  friendship  and  creation  of  more  peace 
--2LE2REDERRELL 


Kwanzaa  is  celebrated  in  grand 
fashion  on  the  CCC  campus  by  the 
English  Dept.  Traditionlly,  the 
holiday  is  celebrated  December  26- 
January  1.  We  celebrated  this 
year's  on  December  8,  1999. 
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English  Clubs  Inc.  members  met  a  woman 
who  is  protesting  the  operation  of  the 
National  Civil  Rights  Museum  in  Memphis, 
TN  during  the  1999  Walking  In  Memphis 
Tour  fall  semester  of  1998. 
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God  Is 

God  is  the  head  of  my  life,  without  him  my  life  would  be  empty. 

He  is  the  light  unto  my  path,  he  protects  me  just  like  He  is  on  earth. 

God  wakes  me  up  every  morning  and  I  give  praises  to  Him  even  when  it  is 

storming. 

I  love  my  God  and  thank  Him  for  all  he  has  done  and  for  giving  me  the  gift 

to  dance  and  have  fun. 

-Yolanda  Jefferson 

My  Hope 

God,  I  hope,  I  pray,  and  await  the  day. 

I  live,  I  breathe,  for  you  to  stay. 

Within  my  life,  my  heart,  I  birth  ideas 

Only  through  you.  Your  Word  I  serve. 

I  know  it's  not  often  that  I  pray  and  say  how  much  I  care 

Or  how  much  I  love  you 

Because  I  know  you're  always  there. 

My  hope  is  that  one  day  I  can  be  worthy. 

--Broderick  McKnight 
God 

Creator  of  the  Earth 

Creator  of  the  Sun,  Moon,  and  the  Stars 
Creator  of  all  our  needs 
God 

Wanting  to  see  us  do  right 
Wanting  to  see  us  living  by  the  standard 
But  forgiving  when  we  do  not 
God 

Looking  forward  to  see  us  happy 
Wanting  to  see  us  love  one  another 
Helping  us  be  all  that  we  can  be 
None  other  than  God 

--Antonio  Pritchett 


Lost  and  Found 
It  started  out  like  any  other  day. 
The  sun  was  shining;  you  know — trouble  on  its  way. 
Then  all  of  a  sudden,  from  out  of  the  blue. 
I  felt  peace  and  I  thought  -m-m-m — that's  new. 
All  of  my  troubles,  though  still  there. 
Became  lighter,  you  know  -  easier  to  bear. 
I  felt  a  little  light-headed,  dizzy,  too. 
You  see,  my  soul  was  in  the  Lost  and  Found. 
I  didn't  know  what  to  do. 
I  began  to  cry,  but  I  wasn't  sad. 

There  was  a  smile  on  my  face;  you  know — shackled  down. 
He  claimed  my  soul,  my  soul  He  did. 
Honor  His  commandments;  do  as  He  bid. 
He  began  fighting  battles,  just  like  He  said. 
On  the  field,  in  the  streets,  you  know-the  ones  in  my  head. 
The  battle  was  won,  the  war — a  piece  of  cake! 
Just  keep  still,  I  do.  My  soul  is  my  sleeping. 
A  lighthouse  beckoning  ships  in  the  fog. 
A  stable  foundation,  an  anchor  through  it  all. 
Blessed  Shepherd,  His  eyes  watching,  and  keeping. 
While  I'm  awake  and  while  I'm  sleeping. 
My  Rose  of  Sharon,  a  Rock  in  a  weary  land. 
He's  my  shelter,  I'm  in  the  hollow  if  His  hand. 
My  Doctor,  my  lawyer  my  very  best  Friend. 
Blessed  Peacemaker,  there  is  no  end! 
I  wanted  to  run  and  shout,  tell  everybody  I  know: 
My  Master  is  here!  He's  claiming  my  soul. 
Sweet  Salvation  is  all  around! 
Let  Him  rescue  your  soul  from  the  Lost  and  Found 

-Vanessa  Mitchell 

God 

God  has  not  abandoned  us.  We  have  abandoned  ourselves — 
Because  we  refuse  to  allow  Him  come  into  our  lives. 
God  is  not  racist.  He  judges  no  one  because  of  their  skin  color. 
But  He  will  judge  us  by  the  way  we  behave  in  life. 
God  is  not  about  hate.  For  He  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  us  His 
beloved  Son — Jesus,  who  was  crucified  by  men  and  He  who  didn't  do 
anything  wrong.  God  wants  to  be  in  our  presence  at  all  times. 
Yes,  he  wants  to  be  in  our  homes,  schools,  and  workplace. 
Instead  of  welcoming  God  into  our  lifetime,  we  kick  God  our  of  our  homes, 
schools,  and  workplaces.  Men  have  no  control  over  life  and  death,  but 
God  has  control  over  who  will  live  forever  or 
Who  will  burn  in  HELL. 
-Denise  Robinson 


Phenomenal  Black  Men 

Look  at  me. 

Do  you  see  what  most  women  see? 

Check  out  the  color  of  my  skin. 

All  the  carmels  and  chocolates  that  make  you  sick 

to  the  when  you  look  at  the  beautiful  black  men. 

It's  the  pimp  in  our  walk  that  makes  women  fall 
down  to  their  knees  as  we  walk  by. 

It's  the  flex  of  muscles  that  makes  women  drop  their  heads  and  cry. 

It's  the  look  in  our  eyes  that  sends  chill  bumps  all  over  women  bodies 

when  they  are  good  and  hot. 

It's  the  strength  and  power  we  use  that  makes  women  say  stop. 
It's  the  sound  of  our  voices  that  makes  women  daze  in  so  many  ways. 

It's  the  sweat  that  runs  off  our  body  that  puzzles  your  brain  like  a  maze. 

So  if  you  ever  want  to  know  why  men  are  so  phenomenal,  just  look  at  the 

cuts  in  our  arms,  the  grooves  in  our  chest,  and  the  wave  in  our  walk. 

Phenomenal  Black  Men 

Phenomenally 

That's  us. 

-K.  Saulsberry 

Thuggin'  Superhero 

You  are  certainly  not  a  Prince  of  Charm; 
Though  you  have  an  extraordinary  way  with  me. 
I  can't  say  you  are  a  Knight  in  Shining  Armor; 
Through  you  have  gallantly  rescued  me. 
Do  you  have  a  white  stallion  somewhere 
To  take  us  into  the  auburn  sunset? 
Or  are  you  that  Fairy  Tale  Gentlemen; 
Hadn't  been  mentioned  in  the  storybooks  yet. 
I  have  never  seen  you  changing  your  fly  gear; 
In  a  crammed  phone  booth. 
I  have  never  seen  you  with  the  superfriends; 
Or  some  other  supernatural  group. 
Maybe  you're  like  Spiderman 
And  nobody  knows  who  you  are. 

I  don't  think  you  are  a  teen  idol  ™ 

Or  a  heart  throb  super  star. 
Can  you  tell  me  how  you  manage  to  throw  that  I 
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Bat  signal  across  the  pitch  black  sky? 
You  don't  know,  I  already  know,  'cause 
In  that  Bat  Cave  you  never  reside. 
You  have  never  called  me  Lois  Lane  nor  have  you  acted 
"Clark  Kent"  in  anyway. 
You  have  never  "roughed  up"  some  bad  bully 
Who  threatened  to  take  me  away. 
Could  it  be  that  you  are  not  a  super  hero 
At  least  not  in  the  traditional  view. 
And  the  only  flying  you've  ever  done 
Was  by  way  of  Henny,  Optimo,  or  a 
Combination  of  the  two? 
Maybe  you  are  just  a  regular  guy, 
who  makes  me  high  with  your  grin, 
style,  and  thug  grace. 

You  give  me  a  view  of  the  world  below  just  by  showing  up  in  place. 
You  don't  have  an  "S"  on  your  chest  or  knee  high  boots  or  an  x-ray  eye. 
But,  you  are  much  more  special  than  just  a  regular  guy. 
I  haven't  seen  you  knock  down  buildings  but  you  swept  me  off  my  Boks. 
I  haven't  seen  you  turn  green  when  you're  mad  but  yours  is  definitely  on 
lock  (Clak-Clak). 
You  don't  have  Batmobile  car; 
You  don't  wear  a  dashing  red  cape. 
You  are  not  Aqua  Man  or  Johnny  Quest 
But  you  superbly  maintain  the  traits. 
It  is  not  for  the  world  to  see;  not  for  the  world  to  know. 
You  are  my  personal  Superfriend  and  everything  you  do  is  like  WHOA! 
So  while  all  the  others  are  comparing  their  speed  to  planes  and  birds  in 
flight. 

While  they  exhibit  wondrous  feats  and  every  foe  they  smite. 
They  can  not  take  me  high,  of  course  but  not  to  your  places  of  great  height. 
They  are  not  real,  but  props  to'em,  I'll  admit  that  they  are  all  right. 
You  are  the  for  Realest  of  the  Realest  and  you  can  handle  even  Kryptonite. 
Not  a  plane,  not  a  bird,  nor  Superman 
But  a  Thuggin'  Superhero  that  is  phatly  air  "TIGHT" 

1991  Homecoming  Queen 


An  Individual's  Opportunity 
Why  is  it  that  a  man  wastes  time  and  then  fail? 
Is  it  because  if  the  world's  troubles 
And  within  them  he  sails? 
Or  could  it  be  because  of  doubt? 
Has  a  person  so  much  doubt  he 
Just  wastes  time  and  takes  another  way  out? 
It  seems  to  me  that  if  he  wants  to  he  can. 
Man  never  plans  to  fail, 
But-sometimes-he  fails  to  plan. 
--Nicholas  Howard 


The  Hunter 

A  Rose  Is  Still  a  Rose 

You  are  the  hunter  and  you  have  hunted  well. 
Your  game  is  deemed  tight 
And  your  way  with  the  females 
Is  envied  by  hunters  all  around 
For  you  are  the  chief  game-runner 
Your  every  inch  and  pound. 
You  are  the  hunter  and  I  am  your  prey 
You  captivated  and  intrigued  until  I  looked  your  way. 
Your  sport  is  to  capture  and  to  totally  ensnare. 

But  what  would  you  do  with  this  young  buck  except  blow  kisses  and  stare? 
Maybe  you  want  to  kiss  me  and  steal  my  heart  away,  but  you  are  a  hunter 
so  with  me  you  wouldn't  stay. 

Maybe  you  want  to  give  my  body  feelings  its  never  known; 
But,  you  are  a  hunter  and  the  next  morning  you'd  be  gone. 
Do  you  want  me  on  your  arm  as  your  ride  or  die  chic? 
Only  to  break  my  heart  adding  me  to  your  broken  heart  list? 
Do  you  want  to  protect  me  from  all  the  dangers  of  the  world? 
Uplift  and  support  me  and  proclaim  me  "  your  girl." 
Oh  no,  you're  a  hunter  so  you'd  just  watch  and  wait. 
So  you  can  catch  me  slipping  and  entice  with  irresistible  bait. 
For  your  game  so  tight  and  you  weapons  so  sure 
Your  voice  is  your  bow  &  arrow 
You  smile  is  you  lure. 

You  are  a  hunter  and  yes,  I  am  really  into  you. 
But  I'll  try  to  remember  your  M.O.  and  the  things  you  do. 
I'll  admit  that  you  game  is  much  like  the  original  macks 
How  can  I  be  down,  my  love,  with  a  bad  a**  Hunter  like  that? 
-Nolan  Hunter 
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Being  A  Woman 

It's  not  enough  to  have  a  dream  unless  I'm  willing  to  do  it, 
It's  not  enough  to  know  what's  right  unless  I'm  strong  enough  to  do  it. 
It's  not  enough  to  join  the  crowd  to  be  acknowledge  and  accepted 
I  must  be  true  to  my  own  ideals  even  if  I'm  left  out  and  rejected. 
It's  not  enough  to  learn  the  truth  unless  I  also  learn  to  live  it 
It's  not  enough  to  reach  for  love  unless  I  care  enough  to  give  it, 
I  can't  be  someone  I'm  not  or  depend  on  someone  else  because  in 
the  end  I  can  only  be  myself. 
-Lakether  Williams 


Chocolate  Girl 
I  wish  my  lips  could  taste 
That  pretty,  sexy  chocolate  girl. 
She  makes  me  think  of  ice-cream 
Like  flavor  as  Rocky  Road  and  Coca  Swirl 
When  she  walks  so  gracefully 
She  drips  her  sweet  treat. 
I  would  follow  her  chocolate  trail 
Just  waiting  for  something  to  eat. 
As  she  speaks  her  words 
I  smell  her  coca  breath. 
She  is  really  something  beautiful 
With  chocolate  all  over  herself. 
My  appetite  is  large 
And  I  think  I  can't  wait. 
That  sweet  chocolate  girl! 
I  know  the  flavor  is  great! 
-2LE2REDERRELL 

Look  At  That  Black  Gal 

Look  at  that  black  gal  there 

She  must  think  she's  a  beauty  queen, 

Looking  like  the  pitch  of  midnight; 

Ain't  she  something,  having  the  nerve, 

With  her  rough  to  touch  hands,  and  her  ashy 

Knees,  elbows  and  leg.  I  don't  believe 

That's  her  real  hair  on  her  head. 

Maybe  she  takes  a  bath  in  bleach, 

Hoping  that  someday  she  may  reach  this 

Pretty  golden  brown  tone  on  me. 

Look  at  that  black  gal  standing  over  there. 

Her  parents  had  to  have  been  field  slaves 

Cause  she  got  back  for  days. 

Child,  you  know  what  they  say  about 


My  Man 

My  man  gives  roses,  candy,  and  flower  after  he  beats  me. 
My  man  knows  how  to  be  sweeter  than  candy  after  he  sexually  abuse  me. 
My  man  is  fair  man  because  he  didn't  want  a  child  so  he  kicked  me  with  all 
his  might  and  I  lost  my  baby.  My  man  did  not  show  up  at  the  hospital  today. 
Because  I'm  lying  here  on  my  death  bed.  If  anyone  see  my  man  tell  him  if  I 
die,  I  will  be  back  to  haunt  him,  and  if  I  survive  tell  him,  I  said,  "  Good-bye!" 
-Denise  Robinson 

Man 

I  won't  down  man,  because  they  are  good  at  what  they  do. 
It  may  not  seem  true  to  some  of  you? 
Although,  they  can  be  DOGS  at  times. 
They  still  need  there  time  to  shine.  O'kay  that  enough. 
After  everything  have  put  us  through.  Now  just  what  did  you  think  we  were 
Going  to  do.  Sit  back.  Still  and  watch  ya'll  fame  and  popularity  grow. 
Ohhhhhh,  no  brother  no!  I  don't  think  so,  Man. 
-Antamie  Jackson 

Man's  Pride 

When  I  am  feeling  down  and  I  am  missing  out  on  a  lot. 
I  wonder  if  its  my  conscience.  Or  that  other  thing  I  got. 
Everybody  tells  me  that  my  inner  man  is  my  biggest  downfall. 
But  somehow  it  seems  I  am  above  them  all. 
Sometimes  I  wish  I  could  meet  the  man  inside. 
To  see  if  he  is  really  my  friend,  or  the  other  thing  they  call  pride. 
-Brandon  Adams 

Man 

Wanting  to  do  what's  right;  but  all  the  time  full  of  hatred. 
And  at  all  times  full  of  everything  but  the  right  time. 
Trying  to  do  to  much  to  just  satisfy  women  and  to  satisfy. 
Some  are  natural  predators;  some  are  prey;  some  are  just  nothing  at  all. 
-Antonio  Pritchett 

Man 

A  man  is  selfish.  A  man  tells  you  he  loves  you.  He  tells  you  he  wants  to  be 
with  you.  And  tells  you  that  you  are  the  only  one  for  him.  A  man  is  a  dog.  A 
man  walks  around  and  doesn't  care  who  he  hurts.  A  man  will  always  be  a 
man.  That  man  is  a  dirty  man. 
-Sheree  Profit 


The  dark  ones,  got  to  be  nothing  but  plain 
Old  dumb,  probably  can't  read  or  write, 
Good  of  nothing  but  laying  on  her  back. 
Look  at  that  black  gal  coming  over  here. 
Must  be  something  we  said,  or  do  you  think  she  can  hear? 
Yes,  look  at  this  black  gal,  "I  am  truly  a  sight  of  beauty; 
For  if  I  were  not,  you  wouldn't  have  taken  the  time  to  stop." 
No,  I  don't  take  a  bath  in  bleach  cause  you  see  I  age  gracefully. 
Oh,  by  the  way,  did  you  know  your  face  was  cracking  from  all  the  makeup 
you  be  Packing?  Yes,  look  at  this  black  gal! 
--Marie  Jackson 
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Coahoma  Community  College  students  enjoy  the  springtime  weather  this  week  on 
the  CCC  campus  square  as  English  instructor  Camille  Walker's  students  Eric  Hill, 
Meshunda  Howard  and  Laquita  Dawson  perform  an  adaptation  of  the  Flannery 
O'Connor  short  story,  "Good  Country  People."    Students  performed  re-enactments 
and  recited  original  poetry  as  part  of  the  annual  celebration  of  Georgia  Lewis 
Day,  current  and  long-time  English  Department  Chair.    Other  activities  included  a 
reception  in  the  Georgia  Lewis  Theatre  and  entertainment  provided  by  The  Delta 
Blues  Museum  blues  students. 


Untitled 

I  feel  like  a  dangerous  snail 
Are  you  living  an  American  male 
You  don't  have  to  be  a  whale 
Whale,  snail,  American  Male 

We  have  been  in  jail 

You  don't  have  to  be  a  whale 

To  write  Moby  Dick 

To  get  rich  quick 

That  Shakespeare  must  be  a  stick 

Your're  right 
Your're  right 
Your're  right 

I  heard  that  there  is  something  good  on  tonight 
Yes.  It  comes  on  every  night. 
-Cornelius  Carter 


Man 

A  man  treats  his  lady  with  respect, 

A  man  knows  how  to  love  a  woman  even  without  sex,  ' 

A  good  man  will  try  to  do  whatever  it  takes  to  keep  steaks  upon  his  plate. 

A  man  needs  love  and  affection  an  in  return  he  gives  protection 

My  man  is  real,  words  can't  explain  the  way  he  makes  me  feel  being  with 

Him  I  know  the  love  he  brings  is  the  real  deal. 

I 

Woman  I 

A  woman  is  whom  I  consider  myself,  | 
Strong,  black,  attractive  and  unique  that's  me, 

Dependable  and  takes  care  of  myself  even  if  a  man  is  not  there,  « 

A  woman  lets  nothing  get  her  down  and  hate  to  see  a  guy  clown,  J 
A  woman  do  not  care  what  people  say  because  with  God  we're  gonna  make 

It  anyway.  ■ 

-Yolanda  Jefferson  1 1 
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The  dark  ones,  got  to  be  nothing  but  plain 

Old  dumb,  probably  can't  read  or  write, 

Good  of  nothing  but  laying  on  her  back. 

Look  at  that  black  gal  coming  over  here. 

Must  be  something  we  said,  or  do  you  think  she  can  hear? 

Yes,  look  at  this  black  gal,  "I  am  truly  a  sight  of  beauty; 

For  if  I  were  not,  you  wouldn't  have  taken  the  time  to  stop." 

No,  I  don't  take  a  bath  in  bleach  cause  you  see  I  age  gracefully. 

Oh,  by  the  way,  did  you  know  your  face  was  cracking  from  all  the  makeup 

you  be  Packing?  Yes,  look  at  this  black  gal! 

-Marie  Jackson 
Men 

Strong,  Black  never  turning  back  on  challenges 
Always  ready  to  conquer  the  battle  that  is  before  him. 
A  real  man  never  loses  faith. 
Because  he  knows  he  has  God's  Amazing  Grace. 

-Amy  L.  Laws 

Woman 

A  woman  is  God's  gift  to  men 
A  person  you  can  to  when  you  need  a  friend. 
A  person  that  will  talk  forever  and  won't  bend. 
A  person  that  will  be  there  with  you  until  the  very  end. 
-Devorice  Pilcher 

Why 

Why  does  a  woman  always  have  to  be  right? 
Why  do  women  always  cut  their  hair? 
Why  come  women  have  funny  looking  toes? 
Why  can't  a  man  live  without  a  woman? 
-Clarence  Goodlow 

Woman 

A  person  that  is  cute.  A  person  that  I  can  depend  on. 
When  my  mother  or  father  is  not  around. 
My  woman  is  so  nice  to  me. 
If  she  is  doing  something  for  someone 

She  will  take  the  time  out  and  do  it  for  me  it  don't  matter  what  it  is. 
-Kellory  Wright 


The  Girl  I  Love 

You  are  the  one,  that  is  always  on  my  mind, 
To  be  with  you,  not  really  committing  a  crime. 
I  always  thought  that  we  can  chill  together, 
Always  happening  on  and  on-forever  and  forever. 
You  be  sweet  to  me  and  I  be  sweet  to  you, 
That's  the  way  it  should  be,  all  the  way, 
through  and  through. 
So,  in  conclusion-l  always  prayed 
to  the  heaven  Above, 
for    a     girl    like    you,    the    girl  I    love. 
-Marrell  Dixon 


Woman 

A  woman  is  a  person  that  I  consider  myself 

who  has  a  job  and  is  well  taking  care  of, 

A  woman  is  a  person  who  gets  much  respect 
you  come  to  me  there's  no  disrespect. 

A  woman  is  so  sweet  deep  inside 
if  a  guy  comes  wrong  we  let  them  ride 

A  woman  is  all  what  a  guy  need 

don't  say  were  not  because  with  me  you'll 

be  on  your  knees. 

-Yolanda  Jefferson 


I  am  just  a  dark  young  female 

who  was  born  and  raised  out  of  a  cell 

I  am  not  short  neither  to  tall 
but  I'm  in  the  middle  of  them  all 

I  am  not  black,  I  am  not  white 
I  am  one  who's  very  polite 

My  hair  is  not  long  and  I  don't  sport  gold 
I'm  just  a  dark  female  who  was  not  treated  wrong. 
-LaKimeyus  Kuykendall 


A  woman  is  real  strong 
in  both  mind  and  soul. 
A  woman  bear  heartaches  and  pain 
You  can  knock  her  down 
but  it  will  not  take  her  long 
to  put  her  feet  back  on  solid  ground. 
And  it's  hard  to  put  a  good  woman  down 
-Denise  Robinson 


Woman 

A  woman  is  a  real  whole  person 
that  share  and  involve  herself 
and  most  anything,  or  everything 
that  goes  on. 

Her  smile  is  like  a  fire 
and  her  voice  is  like 
a  soft  meadow  song. 

A  woman  is  strong  and 

so  many  ways,  with  a  lot 

to  carry  around  within  herself. 

A  woman  sables  every  moment 
every  thought,  every  beam 
within  Her  body, 
she'll  fight  to  save  her  marriage 
and  work  hard  to  save  her  love 
-Betty  e  Gil  more 


Understand 

Oh  girl  of  mine  how  deep  it  hurts, 

Oh  how  we  have  been  trying  to  make  this  work 

I  wonder  sometimes  will  we  make  it  through, 
I  am  constantly  debating  on  what  we  should  do. 

My  heart  is  filled  with  sorrow  and  tear, 
Knowing  our  separation  could  last  for  years 

Tell  me  your  thoughts  and  I  am  sharing  mines, 

And  maybe  through  out  thought  a  solution  we  will  find. 
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We  have  nothing  but  time  on  our  hands, 

And  I  am  definitely  not  trying  to  make  any  demands. 

All  I  ask  for  is  your  sweet  love, 

And  share  we  it  with  no-one  else  but  our  family 

And  the  good  LORD  above. 

If  this  is  not  possible,  please  let  me  know, 
Through  I  will  never  love  another,  you  are  free  to  go. 

And  if  you  open  your  eyes  and  come  to  the  light 
You  will  finally  understand  it  is  well  worth  the  fight. 
-D.  Pilcher 


Beneath 

Child  you  have  got  two  strikes  against  you 

You  are  black  and  female  too 

May-be  if  you  were  only  a  black  male 

and  you  would  have  a  chance 

However  you  are  a  black  woman 

so  you  can  not  advance 

a  deep  breath  I  took  to  consider  theses  words 

wondering  if  my  future  was  control  by  the  things  I  heard  . 

but  it  came  to  be  as  the  moon  shine  through  the  night  I 

and  I  knew  the  things  that  true  and  that  were  right 

Beneath  this  skin  of  a  dark  tone  I 
Lies  cells  tissues  muscles  and  bones 

Beneath  this  layer  of  blacken  skin  . 

Lies  a  heart  with  a  strive  to  win  J 

Beneath  this  ebony  pigment  that  you  see  m 

Lies  the  true  and  real  me  p 
I  am  the  color  most  abundantly 

found  throughout  the  Earth  m 

When  God  created  me  he  made  a  blessing  not  a  curse  p 

I  am  everything  that  the  man  fears  m 

An  educated  black  who  wears  the  mask  that  hide  our  tears  P 
I  have  the  power  to  master  all  that  I  attempt 

Deep  in  my  roots  can  be  found  strength  m 

Beneath  this  feminine  frame  of  flesh 

Lies  one  of  the  greatest  achievers  in  the  world  if  not  the  best  m 
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From  these  lips  polished  with  cherry  jubilee 

Is  a  voice  of  reason  that  will  be  heard  through  out  the  world  you'll  see 

It  as  a  womb  that  housed  the  rock 

that  is  the  foundation  from  where  the  earth  began 

nothing  can  be  found  to  support  the  fact 

that  any  man  can  do  a  greater  work  that  this  rather  white  or  black 

Once  America  enslaved  her  blacks  making  them  the  last  of  God's  creation 
But  from  beneath  this  bondage  arose  a  strong  and  new  nation 
It  was  hard  but  the  black  man  has  advance  to  be 
As  strong  and  independent  as  a  river  bank's  tree 

It  was  the  black  woman  standing  by  his  side 
Helping  to  keep  the  dream  alive 
Working  as  hard  as  him  even  if  it  was  not  clear 
Unmoving  from  her  faith  as  she  faced  her  fears 

Why  then  can't  a  black  woman  advance 
If  she  siege  her  opportunity  at  every  chance 
So  it  is  apparent  to  me 
What  it  is  that  I  can  bee 

In  response  to  that  saying  I  heard  one  day 
In  my  niggero  slang  and  my  feminist  sassiness  for  fun  I  say 
"ain't  nothin'  gone  stop  me  but  the  things  that  are  beneath 
And  ain't  nothin'  beneath  but  me" 
— Lillie  Bridgeman 

Javeyeta 

One  of  the  most  beautif uliest  poems  I  could  ever  write, 
Because  I  couldn't  write  it  in  just  one  night. 
Javeyeta,  a  name  I  just  can't  erase, 
Because  in  my  heart  forever  it  would  be  placed. 
To  me  she  is  like  a  thing  that  keeps  me  on  my  toes, 
Her  mother  is  blessed  with  her  and  that's  a  matter  of  fact, 
Once  I  was  blessed  her  to  but  didn't  know  how  to  act. 
Never  in  my  life  has  anyone  came  close  to  her, 
Because  they  just  don't  amount  to  her, 

Getting  back  with  her  is  like  tiding  that  other  piece  of  my  heart. 
But  it  would  be  like  having  a  better  start. 
I  know  you  think  I  can't  do  any  better  than  the  first  time, 
But  that's  not  true  because  I  can  do  better  this  time, 
Javeyeta  to  me  means  a  million  thins  but  I  can  sum  it  up  into  there, 
Here  they  go  mean  for  me. 
-Darrell  Latham 
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Riled 

Where  you  'bin  all  day  long? 

Hits  'bout  time  you  made  it  home. 

Ev'rything's  'bin  hap'ning  here. 

'  Wile  you  out,  who  knows  where. 

My  mama  tol'  me  and  it  was  true: 

'  Dat  boy  can't  take  care  o'  hisself,  less'n  on  you! 

I  was  a  fool  'den,  'dat  fo'  sho. 

I  don'  know  why  I  let  you  rile  me  so! 

A  woman  'spects  her  man  to  treat  her  right. 

She  shouldn't  have  to  fuss  and  fight. 

I  'bin  the  best  wife  I  know  to  be. 

Cookin',  cleanin',  and  havin'  babies. 

'Dis  'yo  last  time  runnin'  the  street 

'Wile  I  sit  at  home,  bein'  sweet. 

I  say  it  all  the  time,  ev'rywhere  I  go. 

I  don'  know  what  I  let  you  rile  me  so! 

Go  in  there  and  take  a  look. 

At  all  'dat  food  'dat  can't  be  cooked. 

The  gasman  came-lightman,  too. 

Say  we's  cuttin'  you  off,  you  past  due. 

You  paid  'dem  bills?  I  know  it,  hon. 

They  'jest  cuttin'  us  off  fo'  fun. 

I  meant  it  when  I  said  it  befo' 

I  don'  know  why  I  let  me  rile  me  so! 

The  baby  needs  diapers-milk,  too. 

The  landlord  'jest  left,  the  rent  is  due. 

They  took  'ouvah  car,  yesterday. 

The  furniture  man  called,  he  on  his  way. 

There's  'jest  too  many  people  we  owe. 

They's  ringin'  the  phone  and  knockin'  on  the  do'or. 

A  man  ain't  hard  to  'git  no  'mo. 

I  don'  know  why  I  let  you  rile  me  so. 

Yo'  mama  called,  stirrin'  up  mess. 

Wantin'  to  know  how  I  liked  my  dress. 

She  went  on  and  on  'bout  it,  too. 

Said  it  was  polka  dot,  white  and  blue. 

I  tol'  her  yeah,  I  liked  it  fine. 

Knowin'  it  'warn't  no  dress  o'  mine. 

I  asked  her;  she  couldn't  tell  me  though. 

Why  do  I  let  you  rile  me  so? 

The  Pastor  came,  says  he  heard  you  was  sick. 

Down  'wit  gout,  walkin'  on  a  stick. 

You  called  in  sick,  so  he  was  checkin'  on  you. 

I  tol'  'em  was  I  'sposed  to  say? 

Tell  me  'dis  and  I'll  let  it  go. 


Why  do  I  let  you  rile  me  so? 
Wait  a  minute,  what'd  you  say? 
At  a  time  like  'dis,  you  'wanna  play. 
You  tryin'  to  sweet  talk,  I  can  tell/ 
Befo'  I  know  it,  I  'don  fell. 
I  tell  you  this,  cross  my  heart, 
'Dat's  all  I  wanted  from  the  start. 
'Case  you  wonderin',  I'll  let  you  know: 
'Dat's  why  I  let  you  rile  me  so! 
-Vanessa  Wms.  Mitchell 
Blackness 

My  black  self,  loving  in  every  way  I'm  determined  to  be  somebody, 
someday.  You  may  talk  about  me  and  scandalize  my  name.  We  may  be 
different  in  color,  but  the  blood  still  runs  red  in  our  veins.  My  black  self, 
standing  in  a  crowd,  yelling  at  the  top  of  my  lungs,  I'm  black  and  I'm  proud. 
I'm  struggling  to  run  this  race,  but  help  me  to  vein,  I  have  faith,  mercy,  and 
grace.  My  black  self,  continuing  Dr.  King's  will,  to  remember  his  dream,  as 
long  as  I  live. 

-Yolanda  Jefferson 

Black  Love 

Walking  into  room  of  black  makes  me  feel  good. 

Think  back  into  some  in  the  70's  people  did  not  want  us  in  there  hood. 

After  all  the  fighting,  protesting,  and  hard  struggle  I'm  glad  to  call  people 

like  Martin  and  Malcolm  my  brother. 

I  get  mad  when  I  see  my  black  people  smoking  and  shoting  up  base.  Just 

like  the  man  said  a  mind  trouble  thing  to  waste. 

I  wish  Martin  was  here  to  see  his  dream  coming  true.  The  doors  are  coming 

down  and  we  are  coming  through. 

So  the  next  time  you  look  in  the  mirror,  what  do  you  see.  What  I  see... 

every  color  in  the  rainbow...  want  to  be 

-Devorice  Pilcher 


Blackness 

Blackness  is  the  loud  humps  in  my  ride 
Blackness  is  my  car  on  triple  gold 
Blackness  is  the  big  head  hundreds  that  I  fold 
Blackness  is  my  blinding  pinkie  ring 
Blackness  is  my  left  phat  earring 
Blackness  is  the  baggy  pants  I  wear 


Blackness  is  the  naps  in  my  hair 

Blackness  is  he  way  I  floss  when  my  pockets  on  fat 

Blackness  is  in  the  way  I  twist  my  hat. 

--Nolan  Hunter 
Blackness 

Am  I  too  Black  to  be  your  friend? 
Am  I  too  Black  to  hold  your  hand? 
Amd  I  too  Black  to  walk  down  the  road  with  you? 
Am  I  too  Black  to  share  food  with  you? 
Am  I  too  Black  to  ride  in  the  same  car  with  you? 
Am  I  too  Black  to  play  games  with  you? 

Why  do  I  have  to  ask  so  many  questions  before  I  get  one  answer? 
Am  I  too  Black  or  not? 
Tell  me. 
--Kortrese  Saulsberry 
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Georgia  Lewis  Day  prompted  many  to  be  poetic  and  pensive 
but  also  party  animals.  Sponsors  and  members  alike  got  on 
the  dance  floor  to  work  their  poetic  bodies  in  motion. 
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The  English  Clubs  Inc.  1999  members  gather  around  ECI 
sponsor  Linda  McClemore  outside  of  Wolfchase  Galleria  in 
Memphis,  Tennessee  during  Walking  In  Memphis  Tour 
1998.  The  students  visited  the  National  Civil  Rights 
Museum,  Pink  Palace,  Beale  Street,  and  a  musical  entitled 
"Blues  in  the  Night." 


This  Want  of  You 

It  flashes  on  me  with  waking  sun 

It  creeps  upon  me  when  the  day  is  done 

It  hammers  my  heart  the  long  night  through 

This  want  of  you 

It  sighs  within  me  with  the  misting  skies 

Oh,  all  the  day  within  my  heart  it  cries 

Old  as  you  absence,  yet  each  moment  new 

This  want  of  you 

Mad  with  demand  and  aching  with  despair 

It  leaps  within  my  heart  and  you  are  where? 

God  has  forgotten,  or  he  never  knew 

This  want  of  you 

--Lonnie  Harris 


I  Truly  Do 

I  love  you  now  more  than  ever  before 
And  I  don't  know  the  reason  why 
And  if  you  ever  happen  to  break  my  heart 
I'll  fall  to  my  knees  and  cry 
I  just  like  to  say, 

when  I  do  all  the  things  that  I  do. 
I  say  to  myself, 
I  wish  it  wasn't  true 
I  wish  that  we  could  stay  together, 
And  there  was  no  one  in  our  way. 
I'll  forever  hold  you  close  and  tight 
Making  love  you  every  single  day 
I  dream  of  possessing  a  place  in  your  heart 
And  you  possessing  a  place  in  mine 
So  trust  me  and  be  mine  forever 
Or  you're  wasting  precious  time. 
--Eldric  Whitley 

Love  Is 

Love  is  like  carbon  dioxide  to  a  flower. 

Love  is  like  the  sun  to  the  sky. 

Love  is  like  a  teacher  to  a  class. 

Love  is  like  a  wheel  to  a  car. 

Love  is  like  grease  to  fried  chicken. 

Love  is  like  money  to  a  credit  card. 

If  you  look  at  all  of  the  things  you  can't  exist  without 

Love  is  all 

--Delvin  Hill 


You  Said 

You  said  that  you  needed  me, 

Then  who  the  hell  is  she? 

You  said  you  would  never  break  my  heart. 

But  you  lied  to  me  from  the  very  start. 

You  said  you'd  never  make  me  cry, 

That  was  a  damn  lie. 

You  said  you  would  make  me  your  wife. 

I'm  not  going  to  let  you  take  my  life. 

You  said  you'd  make  me  your  wife. 

You  said  that  I  wasn't  trustworthy, 

But  you're  the  one  that's  cheating  on  me. 

You  said  you  would  never  cause  me  pain. 

You  lied  and  that's  a  damn  shame. 

All  you  do  is  lie,  lie,  lie,  lie,  and  lie. 

I  am  leaving  you. 

Bye. 

-Lisa  Redmond 

I  Was  Dying 

First,  I  was  dying  to  finish  high  school  and  start  college. 
And  then  I  was  dying  to  finish  college  and  start  working. 
And  then  I  was  dying  for  my  children  to  grow  old  enough  for  school  so  I 
Could  return  to  work 
And  then  I  was  dying  to  retire. 

And  now,  I  am  dying  . . .  and  suddenly  I  realize  I  forgot  to  live. 
-Lawanda  Thomas 

Only  If 

I  tried  to  refuse  the  feelings  I  have  for  you. 
Not  knowing  if  they're  infatuated  of  if  they  are  true. 
When  you  my  way,  I  can't  help  but  stare; 
Wondering  if  there's  hope  in  a  two-way  love  affair. 
I  hardly  know  you,  but  I  already  seem  to  feel. 
The  love  that  you  have  for  me,  but  don't  want  to  reveal. 
Open  up  your  heart  and  let  your  feelings  show. 
Surrender  unto  me,  my  love,  I  will  help  you  grow. 
Love  has  vanished;  You  omitted  my  broken  heart. 
Left  here  to  heal  alone,  broken  into  million  parts. 
You  say  that  you  will  help  me  from  bad  times. 
I  pray  you're  not  buffing  or  playing  with  my  mind. 
I'm  looking  for  new  love  in  a  brand  new  direction; 
I'm  in  need  of  peace,  care,  motivation,  and  affection. 
--Laquita  Ford 


MY  MAMA 

MY  MAMA  IS  THE  DEAREST  PERSON  TO  ME  BECAUSE  IN  MY  HEART  SHE 
WILL  ALWAYS  BE  THE  UNCONDITIONAL  LOVE  SHE  GIVES  TO  ME 
SOMETIMES  HURTS  AND  STINGS  LIKE  A  BEE  THERE  IS  NO  GREATER 
PERSON  THAN  SHE  SHE  IS  ALWAYS  WITH  ME  WHEN  I  GET  WEAK 
SHE  IS  ALL  SHE  SUPPOSE  TO  BE  AND  EVEN  MORE  NO  OTHER  CAN 
MEET.  JUST  SHOW  ME  A  MOM  THAT  IS  AS  GOOD  AS  MINE 
AND  I'LL  SHOW  YOU  A  HEART  THAT  IS  AS  GOOD  AS  WINE! 

-Emil  Pritchett 
Lonliness 

Who  would  have  known  it  would  be  you 
The  one  whose  love  I  thought  was  true. 
How  could  you  just  leave  without  saying  goodbye? 
Was  it  all  just  a  lie? 
I  loved  you  more  than  words  can  say. 
You  didn't  have  to  leave  me  this  way. 
I  feel  as  if  my  world  has  turned  upside  down. 
I  wish  I  could  turn  it  back  around. 
Sleepless  nights  and  silent  cries, 
Dark  and  gloomy  skies. 
You  took  my  smile  away  from  me. 
I  am  hurt  now;  can't  you  see? 

What  was  a  dream  is  a  nightmare.  I 

I  am  hopeless  and  in  despair.  ' 

Only  you  can  help  me,  give  me  back  my  life. 
Rescue  me  from  this  pain,  misery,  and  strife. 

--Creshay  Harris  ' 

Night 

Which  comes  and  goes  like  the  leaves  i 

From  oak  trees? 

With  its  dark  blankets  of  stars  . 

Which  hide  the  sun  and  only  last  | 

Until  the  day  comes. 

-Ferell  Holt  ,,. 

Black  Beauty  I 

Black  is  beauty,  an  uncommon  light, 

Whose  power  can  no  colors  undo  i 

But  those  which  darkness  can  subdue  I 

Do  still  remain  unvaried  to  the  sigth, 

And  like  an  object  equal  to  the  view,  i 

Black  neither  changth  with  day,  nor  with  night; 
When  all  other  colors  fail  to  shine  bright, 
And  when  all  are  perished  and  gone, 
Black,  in  its  beauty,  will  be  strong. 
That  of  their  being  there  no  mark. 
--Martisha  Daniel 


J 


Be  Strong 

When  times  seem  hard, 

We  must  not  do  anything  stupid  like  committing  fraud. 
Be  strong. 

When  you  feel  like  you  want  to  shout. 
Do  it  because  one  day  there  will  be  an  end  to  the  drought. 
Be  strong. 

At  times  we  might  be  down. 
Then  we  have  a  tendency  to  clown. 
Be  strong. 

There  is  a  god  who  has  a  reason  for  everything  going  wrong. 
He  is  the  very  reason  why  we  should  continue  to  be  strong. 
--Nelson  Brenson 

Get  Up  and  Lock  Your  Door 
When  people  of  this  world  try  to  get  you  down, 
And  try  to  turn  your  smile  into  a  frown. 
To  turn  them  around  in  am  instant  forever  more- 
ls to  get  up  and  lock  your  door. 
Some  individuals  are  out  to  deceive, 
By  pretending  to  be  your  friend  in  the  morn  and  eve. 
To  brush  them  away  like  water  on  the  shore- 
Get  up  and  lock  your  door. 
The  world  is  now  filled  with  crime. 
On  every  corner  it  will  try  to  shine. 
On  every  street  there  is  a  war. 
Still  get  up  and  lock  your  door. 
Hatred  is  at  its  high. 
I  know  for  sure  it  will  never  die. 
When  it  sounds  in  your  ear  a  lion's  roar- 
Get  up  and  lock  your  door. 
Sorrowful  things  are  always  attacking, 
Making  people  all  over  the  world  scream. 
It  makes  me  angry  to  see  this  repetitions  act  more  and  more- 
So  I  get  up  and  lock  my  door. 
On  days  when  you  don't  know  what's  in  store, 
And  you  don't  know  what  you're  looking  for, 
Just  remember  the  sun  will  shine,  and  the  rain  will  pour- 
When  things  get  rough  -get  up  and  lock  your  door. 
--Frednardo  Davis 


Yesterday 

Yesterday  I  was  me  and 
You  were  you 

You  did  what  you  wanted  and  I  did  too. 
In  the  middle  of  the  street 
We  met  face  to  face 
Oblivious  to  any  other 
One  of  human  face. 
Yesterday  you  told  me 
What  I  wanted  to  hear 
But  neither  one 
Of  us  knew  what  was  near. 
Some  say  we  became 
Friends  by  fate  one  day 
But  if  they  only  knew 
What  happened  to  yesterday 
--Robert  Phil  Harris 

One  Sweet  Day 

When  will  the  day  for  us  to  meet  come 
I'll  be  right  here  sitting  at  home 
Waiting  for  the  day 
When  I  can  say 
You  are  the  one  I  love 
But  how  can  this  be  true 
I  don't  even  know  you 
Somewhere  down  the  line 
There  will  come  a  time 
A  moment  of  my  life 
I'll  find  time  to  sacrifice 
I  know  that  you  are  taken 
But  my  love  won't  be  mistaken 
So  whenever  I  find  time  to  say 
I  know  it  will  be  ONE  SWEET  DAY 
-Erika  Bell 


Gone  But  Still  Alive 

Dedicated  to  the  Tupac  Shakur 

Some  say  you're  gone 

Some  say  you  are  alive 

But  only  I  know  what  has  arrived 

It's  all  suspicious 

Things  smell  fishy 

You  took  on  the  name  Makaveli 

Erika  should  be  tattooed  on  your  belly 

Yes,  Erika,  #1  fan 

Who  was  able  to  stand  100%  behind  the  man 

Through  thick  and  thin 

And  between  rough  winds 

I  pledged  to  fight  with  you  until  the  end 

That's  what  I  did 

And  I  didn't  lose  my  bid 

Yes,  only  a  true  fan  knows  you're  alive 

And  you  can't  hide  behind  a  disguise 

So,  wherever  you  are 

No  matter  how  far  (Africa,  Switzerland,  England,  New  Mexico,  or  the 

Carribeans) 

Never  to  far  from  your  #1  fan 

Erika,  that's  who  I  am 

Tupac,  you  my  be  GONE  but  in  my  heart  you're 

Still  alive 

-Erika  Bell 

Why  Leave  Us  Hurt? 

Dedicated  to  Tupac  Shakur 

Why  leave  us  hurt 

Believing  that  you  have  turned  to  dirt? 

Why  fake  your  death 

And  pretend  you've  left? 

Why  disappear  into  a  haze  (Black  Haze) 

And  leave  everyone  in  a  daze? 

I  know  you  had  a  lot  going  on  in  your  life 

With  it  being  full  of  strife 

Why  didn't  you  think  of  your  fans 

The  ones  you  didn't  give  a  chance? 

You  did  what  you  had  to  do 

Who  could  blame  you 

You  wanted  out 

So  that's  how  you  had  to  go  about 

Why  has  this  world  become  so  cruel 

To  make  someone  feel  they  have  nothing  to  lose? 

WHY? 

-Erika  Bell 


All  The  Way 

I  love  my  lover  for  who  he  is 

All  I  want  to  know  is  should 

I  go  all  the  way. 

I  never  miss  a  day  without  thinking 

Of  his  smile:  All  I  want  to  know  is 

Should  I  go  all  the  way. 

Every  kiss  and  every  touch  he  makes 

Send  chills  down  my  strong  spine 

All  I  want  to  know  is  should  I  go 

All  the  way. 

Dreams  of  visions  of  being  together 

Intimately  for  eternity  awake  me  in 

The  morning:  All  I  want  know  is 

Should  I  go  all  the  way. 

Others  may  think  I'm  crazy  for 

Feeling  this  way,  but  I  don't  care 

Because  all  I  want  to  know  is  should 

I  go  all  the  way. 

Others  say  I'm  crazy  for  feeling  this  way 

But  I  don't  care:  Because  TONIGHT 

I  am  going  all  the  way! 

-Submitted  Anonymously 


Tick 

Tick 

I  see  a  site  in  the  light, 

Zion  is  calling  and  no  one  is  stalling. 

Tick  Tock 

Some  people  left  behind  soon  to  be  blind. 

By  the  person  in  position  who  uses  our  weakness  as  their  ammunition. 

Tick  Tock  Tick 

The  train  whistles.  I  hear  her  coming. 

In  her  hand  she  carries  a  pistol 

To  protect  and  keep  those  who  are  running. 

Tick  Tock  Tick  Tock 

Like  a  tree  standing  in  the  water 

A  soldier  sits  without  any  alter  searching  for  reciprocity 

Who  could  this  person  be?  Could  it  be  a  queen  with  a  dream? 

Tick  Tock  Tick  Tock 

I  have  a  dream  today.  So  I  kneel  down  and  pray. 

That  one  day  we  will  not  be  judged  by  the  color  of  our  skin, 


I 
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But  as  individual  unique  men. 

Tick  Tock  Tick 

Brutality  is  no  longer  nigh'  it  is  high 

It  won't  die  till  we  say  an  eye  for  an  eye  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth. 

But  will  this  do? 

--Michele  Shelton 

Simply  Afraid 

When  I  met  you,  I  was  afraid  to  talk  you. 
Now  that  I  am  talking  to  you,  I  am  afraid  to  touch  you. 
Now  that  I  am  touching  you,  I  am  afraid  hold  you. 
Now  that  I  am  holding  you,  I  am  afraid  to  kiss  you. 
Now  that  I  am  kissing  you,  I  am  afraid  to  love  you. 
Now  that  I  am  loving  you,  I  am  afraid  to  lose  you. 
-Elizabeth  A.  Miller 

When  the  World  Becomes  Too  Much 

I'm  sorry  that  I've  called  so  late.  I  didn't  mean  to  inconvenience  you.  The 
problem  is  I  feel  lost  and  I  don't  know  what  to  do. 

I  wonder  if  you  will  take  the  time  and  come  over  to  see  me.  Right  now,  I'm  a 
little  confused,  life  isn't  what  it  used  to  be. 

I  hope  I'm  not  a  burden,  but  I  seem  to  have  a  need,  that  requires  some  extra 
attention.  Now  it's  up  to  you  to  take  the  lead. 

Right  now,  I  feel  so  threatened,  this  call  is  an  absolute  must.  I  just  need  to 
see  you  and  be  with  someone  I  really  trust. 

I've  narrowed  my  world  down  to  just  a  select  few,  who  I  will  allow  to  be  a 
part  of  the  hurt  I  once  knew. 

Now  that  I  have  chosen  you  without  a  doubt  I  can  be  sure.  You  will  offer  me 
contentment  as  you  make  me  feel  secure. 

Life  isn't  really  all  that  bad,  I'm  trying  to  take  it  slow.  But,  I'm  asking  you  to 
sacrifice  the  comforts  that  you  know. 

It's  just  a  matter  of  life  and  death  and  I  just  want  to  die.  As  I  try  to  hold  on 
to  life,  all  I  can  do  is  cry. 

I  knew  that  you  would  understand,  you've  always  seemed  to  care. 
When  the  rest  of  the  world  walked  out,  I  had  no  doubt  that  you'd  be  there. 
You  don't  know  what  it  means  to  me  to  know  that  you  are  right. 
As  you  offer  me  a  hug,  just  hold  me  tight. 

I  know  my  life's  a  mess  right  now,  it's  so  evidently  real.  But  the  warmth  you 
have  to  offer  is  what  I  need  to  feel. 
-Elizabeth  Miller 

Students  in  a  Spring  1999  English  Compostion  course  were  asked  to  imitate  a  monologue  by  rapper 
DMX,  which  the  artist  included  on  his  debut  album.  Included  herein  are  some  of  those  imiations — all 
entitled  "I  Come  to  You." 


I  Come  To  You 

I'm  calling  your  name  while  eager  and  weak; 
I'm  showing  my  pain  every  second  I  speak. 
I  know  I  do  wrong  but  I  try  not  flipping  the  scripture 
I  just  relieve  myself  for  others  to  get  the  picture. 
See  when  I  come  to  you,  it's  not  just  for  myself 

I  come  to  you  rich  with  knowledge,  because  I  know  the  true  values  of  life 
and  death.  I  know  I  am  not  flawless,  because  of  the  mistakes  I  have  made  in 
the  past,  but  I  know  you'll  allow  me  to  try  again,  even  if  it's  the  last. 
But  some  day  time  will  tell  but  I  hope  it  is  not  the  end.  So  I  pray  for  my  side 
so  I  bring  my  words  to  you.  Prayer  is  the  antidote. 

I  speak  to  you  plain  in  the  words  of  your  name  with  no  illusion.  Even  if  I'm 
living  under  conflict  and  confusion.  But  as  long  as  I  am  sane,  I  live  how  you 
want  me  to  be.  By  respecting  me,  myself,  and  others  but  most  of  all  I 
respect  your  royalty. 
--Kelvin  Smith 

I  come  to  you  lost  and  you  found  me. 

I  come  to  you  weak  and  you  gave  me  the  strength  to  go  on. 

You  sent  help  my  way  but  I  didn't  want  it. 

Only  asking  that  I  continue  into  your  faith  and  not  deny  you. 

You  know  I  have  mad  mistakes  but  each  time  your  forgave  me. 

But  I  am  still  grateful.  And  even  when  I  went  and  disowned  the  people  that 

cared  for  me  and  never  stopped  loving  me. 

I  don't  know  what  came  over  me  and  still  don't  till  this  day. 

But  I  am  glad  you  didn't  let  me  down. 

You  gave  me  my  mother  the  word  to  help  me  but  it  didn't 

Do  any  good  because,  hey,  I  did  what  I  wanted  to  do  anyway. 

Then  finally  it  came  to  me  like  in  a  dream,  it  hit  me  hard,  that's 

When  I  saw  the  light  and  the  world  wasn't  so  black  to  me  anymore 

It's  a  wonderful  feeling  to  finally  see  what  Ive  missed  and  to  love 

The  people  who  always  loved  me  get  the  same  treatment  back. 

Even  when  you  took  my  grandmother  way  from  us,  I  didn't  hate  you;  I  was 

just  confused  and  lonely  I  guess.  But  now  I  am  able  to  go  on  with  my  and 

get  it  together  to  better  myself,  only  asking  that  you  guide  me  every  step  of 

the  way. 

-Creshay  Harris 


I  come  to  you  weary  and  hopless;  help  me  so  that  my  mind  will  be  at  ease. 

Help  me,  Lord,  so  that  I  will  be  able  to  do  as  you  please. 

You  tell  me  to  be  happy  and  live  a  life  that  is  right,  but  it  is  hard  when  I  see 

brother  and  see  dying  every  night. 

Every  day  is  filled  with  joy  and  pain. 

Lord,  please  protect  me  from  the  poring  rain. 

Being  perfect  is  one  of  the  hardest  things  to  do. 


Even  through  the  darkness,  I  will  strive  for  perfection  and  continue  to  be  a 
servant  to  you. 

Lord,  I  ask  you  to  give  me  strength  to  be  a  strong  black  man. 
So  that  I  may  have  a  wife  who  will  willfully  hold  my  hand. 
People  may  hate  me  for  the  way  I  live. 
I  know  I  will  survive  with  the  strength  you  give. 
The  white  man  might  call  us  animals  in  the  jungle. 
Sometimes  I  feel  like  I'm  going  to  crumble. 
I  know  I'm  going  to  a  better  place  once  I'm  gone. 

I  shouldn't  think  like  this  and  be  happy  about  living  because  it  is  where  I 
belong. 

If  I  should  die  tonight. 

Lord  please  take  me  into  your  guiding  light. 
Most  people  say  that  this  world  is  coming  to  an  end. 
But  with  you  Lord  is  where  the  rest  of  my  life  I  shall  spend. 
--Nelson  A.  Brenson 


I  come  to  you  weary  and  weak;  You  give  me  the  breath  of  life  and 
Sometimes  I  feel  I  don't  deserve  it  but  you  think  it's  right. 
I  know  I  don't  live  as  righteous  as  I  should  but  you  constantly  give  me  a 
chance  to  get  my  house  in  order. 

As  far  as  I  can  see  I'm  a  sinner;  I  feel  so  bad  because  I  had  a  child  at  an 
early  age,  so  sad,  but  you  make  me  feel  like  a  winner. 
You  continue  to  bless  me  to  live,  to  raise  my  beautiful  and  healthy  child,  to 
go  to  school,  and  last  but  not  least  you  blessed  me  with  a  job. 
Sometimes  I  ask  myself  over  and  over  again,  'When  are  you  going  to  be 
totally  committed?"  But  temptation  comes  and  it  has  my  mind  spinning. 
You  give  me  my  own  mind  and  your  word  and  ask  me  to  learn  it  and  follow 
it.  But  you  also  leave  the  choice  up  to  me  whether  or  not  I  will 
acknowledge  it.  Lord,  you  are  so  merciful  and  I  know  it's  almost  the  end. 
Regardless  of  what's  left,  you  and  only  you  will  remain  my  friend. 
No  matter  what  happens  I  come  running  back  to  you  for  help,  in  the  midst 
of  it  all  treat  my  fellow  man  with  respect  like  I  would  want  to  be  treated. 
"Lord,"  I  ask,  "why  am  I  treated  so  mean?"  But  you  give  me  the  answer  by 
showering  me  with  blessings  and  the  most  important  my  beautiful 
daughter — an  outstanding  human  being. 

So,  Lord  I  will  always  be  what  you  want  me  to  be;  not  what  the  devil  want 
because  all  he  wants  to  do  is  use  me. 
-Jovita  Burns 


I  come  to  you  sad  and  confused;  you  make  me  happy  and  keep  my  mind  at 

ease. 

I  come  to  you  wounded;  you  heal  me  and  for  that  I  am  truly  pleased. 


You  called  me  a  bumble-bee  and  lead  me  to  the  sweetest  honey. 
Only  asking  that  I  didn't  laugh  when  something  wasn't  funny. 
You  give  me  a  sacred  book  filled  with  the  accurate  knowledge. 
And  you  give  me  strength  to  keep  my  faith  solid. 
You  know  that  I  am  a  woman  and  to  a  man  my  strength  is  secondary. 
So  instead  of  fighting  I  pray  when  it  is  necessary. 
Lord,  why  is  there  so  much  pain  and  sorrow? 
Hoping  that  the  prayer  I  prayed  would  cease  the  pain  tomorrow. 
God  I  know  that  it's  you  that  I  no  longer  have  to  fight. 
I  come  to  you  because  you  Lord  are  most  high. 

The  Alpha  and  Omega,  you  know  the  story  from  the  beginning  to  the  end. 
So  you  didn't  allow  me  to  get  played  like  a  Sega  Genesis. 
So  it  is  only  right  that  I  give  you  this  information. 
And  this  being  for  women  all  across  the  entire  nation. 
Numerous  times  you  have  tried  to  show  me  the  way. 

And  for  not  taking  your  advice,  pain  and  sorrow  were  the  ways  I  had  to  pay. 
I  learned  a  valuable  lesson  form  that  book  of  knowledge. 
I  got  out  of  the  game  early,  before  my  life  was  totally  demolished. 
So  Lord,  if  I  should  die  either  tomorrow  or  today. 
I  just  want  to  thank  you. 

Because  I  know  God  changed  things  and  brought  me  a  brighter  day. 
-Kea  Collins 
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English  Clubs  Inc.  2000  enjoyed  a  very  successful  year.  The 
club  boasted  over  thirty  members — a  very  spicy  blend  of 
freshmen,  sophomores,  faculty,  staff  and  even  alumni.  From 
Kwanzaa  to  Georgia  Lewis  Day,  the  members  enjoyed 
events  that  were  recreational,  motivational,  educational,  and 
inspirational.  One  of  the  most  bitter-sweet  moments  during 
the  year  was  when  the  bus  broke  down  during  our  Cultural 
Excursion  Georgia.  What  did  the  people  of  ECI  2000  do  in 
the  wake  of  this  tradegy— we  threw  a  pizza  party  at  the  hotel 
and  enjoyed  every  minute  of  being  stranded. 

English  Clubs  Inc.  2000— LIKE  WHOA! 

Pre-Kwanzaa  Celebration 

December  8,  2000 

Brown  Baggin'  Black  History 

February  21-25,  2000 

Cultural  Excursion  Georgia 

April  6-10,  2000 

Georgia  Lewis  Day 

March  26,  2000 

Free  Spirits 

May  8,  2000 

Georgia  Lewis  Literary  Awards 

Mav  1 1 ,  2000 
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The  English  Clubs 
Inc.  (ECI) 
Cultural  Explosion 
2000  involves 
travel  to  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  which  is 
slated  for  April  6-8, 
2000.  The  students 
listed  below  will 
lodge  at  Clubhouse 
Inn  in  Atlanta 
(Norcrosse), 
Georgia  and  follow 
the  enclosed 
itinerary. 

1.  Lasbondra  Cole 

2.  Charles  Hooker 

3.  Allen  Jenkins 

4.  Sheree  Profit 

5.  Monique  Burnett 

6.  Carlyn  Mangle 

7.  Fraddia  Jackson 

8.  Amy  Laws 

9.  Kortrese  Saulsberry 

10.  Danny  Higgins 

11.  Brandon  Adams 

12.  Yvonda  Gamble 

13.  Tarnaka  Counslor 

14.  DarreU  Latham 

15.  Kelvin  Carr 

16.  Karena  Stewart 

17.  Nelson  Brenson 

18.  Emil  Pritchett 

19.  Lonnie  Harris 

20.  Cla  udell  Carter 

21.  Eldric  Whitley 

22.  P.  W.  Hill 

23.  Develon  Johnson 

24.  James  Hayes 

25.  Lee  Curry 

26.  Rosalind  Clinton 

27.  Thaddoues  Sack* 

28.  Patrick  Blanti 

29.  Eric  Hill 

30.  Henry  Washington 

31.  Nakia  Anderson 

32.  Mario  Pritchett 

33.  Sam  Clifton 

34.  Jeflery  Griffin 

35.  Lakeather  Williams 

36.  Antamie  Jackson 

37.  A  prill  Nolan 


Chaperones 
Lashun  R.  Griffin 
Avrie  Toliver 
Karen  Woods-Done 

Students  are  asked  report 
to  the  bus  south  oj 
Whiteside  Hall  with 
luggage  one-half  hour 
before  departure  (11:30 
a.m.)  to  load  and  store 
baggage  and  to  take  Bon 
Voyage  photos  for  the 
newspaper. 

DEPARTURE  TIME: 
NOON! 
Thursday,  April  6, 2000 


English  Clubs  Inc.  2000 
CALENDER  OF  EVENTS 

Kwanzaa  December  1999 

Brown  Baggin'  Black  History  February  2000 

Cultural  Explosion  2000 

Cultural  Excursion  (Atlanta,  GA) 
Georgia  Lewis  Day 
Literary  Festival 

Poetry  Reading 

Socratic  Discussions 

Issue  of  Free  Spirits  April  2000 


CULTURAL  EXCURSION  ITINERARY 


Thursday  April  6, 2000 

Noon  Departure  from  CCC  Campus 

6pm  Dine  at  Bamhills  Buffet 

(Birmingham,  Al.) 

9: 1 S  Check-in  Clubhouse  Inn  (Atlanta 

(Norcrosse  GA) 

1  am  Bed-Check 

Friday  April  7, 2000 
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7:45am 
8:45 
9:45 
10:15 


Noon 


2pm 


4:30 


Wake-up  Calls/Visits 

Breakfast 

Bus  Load-Up 

Departure  for  Cultural  Tours 

-Morehouse  College 

-Spelman  College 

•Clark-Atlanta  College 

-Moms-Brown 

Lunch 

Pcachtrce  Zone 

-King  Center  for 

Nonviolence 

-Ebcnczer  Museum 

-FireStation 

-Apex  Museum 

-Coca-Cola  Museum 

-Carter  Museum 

Return  to  Hotel 

Rest  Relaxation.  Refreshing 


730 

Dinner  and  Mo\w 

(Atlanta  I  ndernroundl 

aaflD 

Room  Check 

Saturday  April  S.  2000 

9am 

Wake-up  Calb.Y»as 

*30 

Breakfast 

II  15 

Departure  trom  IHoteis  for 

Cultural  Tours 

II  35 

CNN  NcwsC  enter  Tour 

Motor  Tour  of  Notable  Sacs 

Ipm 

Sat  Flaas.  Lunch 

e> 

Return  to  hkaet 

7 

Stone  Mountan  Georaja  Than* 

Park  t.L*»et  Show » 

10 

Late  Dinner 

11 

Return  to  rkaet 

2am 

Riv»n  i."heck 

Sandav  Apr*  "».  2«W 

-»30am 

Viake-lrCalh.\B.fe 

I04v 

Breakfast  \T>*ck -Out 

II  30 

Departure  to  Cofca*  Park 

(W  mil  Owraaars  Ntaiaanav 

tcnCMnr  s  ' 

:  uy.ii 

Lunch 

>  n 

Departure  fowl  Aram 

MO 

Dinner  (R«  an  >  of  Sorivnttt  > 

M  N 

Return  K-  0CC  linns 
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ABOUT  THE  ARTIST  . .  . 

Nicholas  Jeremiah  Howard,  the  artist  of  Free  Spirits,  is  a 
Coahoma  Community  College  freshman.  He  is  the  son  of  Leslie 
and  Gloria  Howard  of  Clarksdale,  MS.  He  has  two  sisters  and 
two  brothers  Crystal,  Monica,  David  and  Leslie.  He  was  born  in 
Bolivar  County  Hospital  on  December  22, 1980.  He  attended 
Myrtle  Hall  Elementary  School,  where  I  took  an  interest  in  art. 
He  later  attended  George  H.  Oliver,  where  his  interests  in  art 
continued  to  grow.  He  entered  his  first  art  contests  when  he 
attended  Higgins  Jr.  High  School.  He  then  realized  that  he  had 
an  insatiable  interests  in  art.    He  then  attended  George  H. 
Oliver,  where  his  interests  continued  to  grow.  During  the  sixth 
grade,  He  stretched  his  efforts  in  being  creative  and  artistic.  It 
was  not  until  the  seventh  grade,  however,  there  at  Higgins  Jr. 
High  School,  that  he  first  started  entering  art  contests  and 
drawing  comic  strips  for  the  school  paper.  That's  when  he  knew 
that  he  really  had  a  thing  for  art.  At  the  same  time,  He  was 
attending  Community  Temple  C.O.G.I.C,  where  he  gained 
another  interest  which  was  music.  By  the  time  he  was  thirteen, 
he  had  already  started  playing  music  with  his  two  older 
brothers,  Leslie  and  David,  and  his  favorite  instruments  were  the 
keyboard  and  the  drums.  Five  years  later,  He  was  attending 
Rehobeth  C.O.G.I.C  in  Clarksdale,  Mississippi  and  Clarksdale 
High  School.  He  maintained  a  B  average.  There  he  started 
thinking  about  career  choices  and  fields  of  study  he  wanted  to 
pursue  during  his  college  years.  During  high  school,  He 
completed  more  than  seventy  pieces  of  artwork.  On  May 
26,1999,  He  graduated  from  Clarksdale  High  School.  He  is 
currently  attended  Coahoma  Community  College,  where  he  is 
majoring  in  Art.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Social  Science  Club  and 
Phi  Theta  Kappa  nominee.  Within  the  next  year,  He  plans  to 
receive  a  scholarship  from  Mississippi  State  or  Delta  State 
University. 


English  Clubs  Incorporated  Is  sincerely 

grateful  for  our  supporters.    You  helped 

make  our  school  year  a  successl 

Stacy  Neal 


Samuel  Miller 
Michael  Houston 
Carl  Pitts 

Lee  Andrew  Presley 
Candance  Holland 
Cartha  Youngblood 
Algernon  Cooper 


Sheila  Winters 
Debra  Meeks 
Shirley  Williams 
Valley  Foods 
Angela  Collins 
Transportation 
Karen  Done 


Cheryl  Barnes 
Jerone  Shaw 
Charles  Re  id 
Erma  Seals 
Trina  Cox 
Kenneth  Done 
fAoniqua  Kemp 
Dr.  Hazeltine  Fouche" 
Lyceum  Committee 


Avrie  Tol liver 
Henry  Dorsey 
Jackie  Dunn 
Beatrice  Re  id 
Monica  Moore 
Daven  Grayson 
Trina  Cox 
Otis  Stanford 


Zeta  Phi  Beta  Sorority  of  Delta  State 

Yvonne  Stanford  Dr.  Vivian  Presley 

Social  Science  Dept.        English  Dept. 

Earl  Gooden  Chestnut  Baptist  Church  of  Augusta,  GA     Reagan  Masson 

Mark,  Chewania,  and  Marcie  Woods  Oxford  Pr'mtwear 

Copytime  Clarksdale         Clubhouse  Inn/Suites,  Norcross,  GA 


Mark  S.  Foster,  Sales  Agent,  Owner 


North  Mississippi 
Business  Products 


POPYTIMU 

V/HlfflilffilflHfllJL 


223  Sharkey  Avenue  •  Clarksdale,  MS  38614 

601-627-1721   •  1-800-309-4311 

FAX  601-624-4155 


Xerox 

Service  1-800-822-2979 
Digital  1-800-821-2797 
Supplies  1-800-822-2200 


X 


Xerox 
Authorized 
Sales  Agent 


Clubhouse 

INN  &  SUITES 

Wyvonne  Swindell 

Sales   Coordinator 

5945  Oakbrook  Parkway  /Norcross, Georgia 30093 
Phone  (770)  368-9400  /  FAX  (770)  416-7370 


